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his survey of the sea and had leaned his shoulders
against the fish davit.

These, properly speaking, were the very last moments
of ease he was to know on board the Sofala,. All the
instants that came after were to be pregnant with pur-
pose and intolerable with perplexity. No more idle,
random thoughts; the discovery would put them on the
rack, till sometimes he wished to goodness he had been
fool enough not to make it at all. And yet, if his
chance to get on rested on the discovery of "something
wrong/* he could not have hoped for a greater stroke of
luck.